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was mtmh concerned at. the change in her. Shu remained with her for some time, and bathed her face with eau-de-Cologne. Ksmcralda then took both Mrs. Thorpe's hands in hers, and said no one could do For her as she did. Mrs. Thorpe was so much alarmed at Esmeralda's manner, which seemed like a leave-taking, that she went, down to our Aunt Eleanor and tried to alarm her; but she said that- as long as the house could be let on Tuesday to Mademoiselle Nilsson, the doctor must be perfectly satisfied, and there could not possibly be anything to apprehend,,
Sunday passed without any change except that, both then and on Saturday, whenever her brother Francis was mentioned, Idsmcralda became violently agitated, screamed, and said that he was on no account, to be admitted.
Father (ialwa.y was away, but on Monday Ksmc-ralda sent for Father Kcolos, and from him she received the Last Sacraments. When I asked my aunt afterwards if this did not alarm her, she said, u No, it did not, because Ksmeralda was so nervous and so dreadfully afraid of dying without the Last Sacraments, that whenever she felt ill she always received them, and the doctor still assured her that all was going on well."
That night (Monday, May 25), a Nun of the Miseri-cordo sat up in the room. Aunt Eleanor went to bed as usual. At half-past four in the morning she was called. The most mysterious black sickness had come cm, and could not be arrested. Dr. Squires, summoned in haste, says that he arrived exactly as a clock near Grosvenor Square struck five, lie saw at